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I a small boy to see a two headed ci

By DAN CAREY.
NO sooner had we read that the Post

Impressionists were throwing a

couple of fits in full view of the
spectators up at the Metropolitan Museum
of Art, which we still insist ought to be
known as the New York Picture Gallery,
than we hastened to one of the two story
automobiles that operate on THE AVENUE
and slipped a dime into the crevice held out
to us by the Black and Tan Sinn Feiner in
charge of the conveyance.

Being a devotee of art, we are always
among those present whenever an exhioltion
is arranged for the Cubists, the Futu-ists,
the Post Impressionists, the Impressionists
and the Anti-Impressionists. It does us
good. It makes us appreciate art.

It is a splendid thing to be able to appreciateart. We mean all kinds of art, not only
pictures. Now there was the case of a friend
of ours who went to Europe a number of
years ago. Hp hail been a wholesale grocer
In our tQwn and had amassed a considerable
fortune. Of course.he really sot his start
during the days when the retail grocery
stores sold liquor as well as provisions. This
was said to have been a great convenience to
the women of those days, because the man of
the family never objected to going in the
grocery store on his way home. Even after
his arrival there he very frequently noted
that hia wife was out of pepper, salt, or
something of that kind, and so, tired as he
was after a hard day's work, he would ungrumbllnglyput on his shoes and his collar
again and go willingly hack to the grocery
store.

Well, anyway, that is the way our friend
got his start. Of course, later his business
became of the wholesale variety, and still
later on he worked into the Captain of Industryclass and became a deacon of the
church. But he always thought In terms of
pecks and bushels.

Red Indians ;
WHEN the American melting pot has

done its melting and has fused
the elements of our life into

something stable and fixed, what will the
metal of our race be like? Will the Puritanstrain of New England be dominant
in the alloy? Or will the result be a balancedcompound of the various European.
Asiatic and African elements that at present
make up our national life? f

Shall we emerge as a new race, with new
traits, new ways of looking at the world,
new thoughts with which to face the riddles
of time and eternity? Or will we recapitulatethe peoples of the earth In an eclectic
mixture with the Anglo-Saxon strain dominaht,and will our thoughts be as the
mingled echoes of the conflicting wisdom of
the Old World?
These are questions that haunt the

imagination of prophets of the new America,
and furnish riddles for Amerlcanizers. For
we all yearn toward that mystic land, the
America of the future. We know that our
land and i>eople arc different from the
push-the-button-automaton of Kuropean
caricature, an automaton that seems long
ago to have heen accepted by our politicians.We know that there are elements
underneath in our people, emotional and
passional strains vaguely felt and scarcely
expressed. Will these become dominant in
the New America?

It is difficult to answer. Rut It Is certainthat already we exhibit traits which
our Anglo-Saxon cousins across the sea do
not recognize. These traits seem to be
struggling toward expression in art especiallyin the work of our younger novelists
end poets.
The physical environment of America

works changes In the European peoples
that come here. The very spirit of place
affects them The western sun. soil and
air nre different frbm those of Europe.
Our Immigrants are on a new earth, whose
vibration and ehemlral composition arc new
to them, and their very flesh and sinews
take on a disposition.'

It has been a frequent observation of
travellers In the West that racial groups
like the Scandinavian and flerman change
considerably after a generation of life in
America. The Scandinavians lose their
brilliant blond coloring. Their skins become
darker, sallowcr; they acquire a new thin-
ncss, and their faces become etched with
tbc deep lines characteristic of the fares I
ol the Indians of the plains, fiur -tin and
our climate do things to the.ie North Eu- i
lcpenns, and they do things to the South
Europeans as Well, thm^. (heir physicalcharacteristics may not change so oh- <
Vloitfdy. j
These physical chances, we may he ccr- I

tain, a^accompanled hy or are perhaps the r
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\Orv spring we gave him a write up in our
local paper when he announced his complete
retirement from business with the intention
of spending the remainder of his life in

where he remained about five months. So
far as we know he has never left the State
again. One season of Europe cured him.
Upon his return til our town we had the

pleasure of receiving the assignment to interviewhim. The unpublished portion of
that interview was the best.
"Uncle John." we asked, "what was the

most interesting place you saw in Europe?"
He pondered before replying.
"I reckon it was Rome," he answered.

' That is a great place to see things."
"Did you see the Vatican?" we asked.
"Oh, yes, I seen it," he said, "hut T wasn't

very much interested with that. Tou see
there are so many pictures in Europe that
you find them in every city. I don't just
recall what the Vatican looks like, tut I
know I must have seen it."
We changed the subject slightly.
"Well, what was the most Interesting thing

you saw while you were in Rome?" we
asked.

"Well, sir," he responded unhesitatingly,
"I'll tell you what it was. The second day I
was in Rome they were selling Trish potatoesat 50 cents a peck right on the streets
of the city," « «

YRS. art is a great thins. It awakens
all kinds of emotions and brings out
what is buried so deep that we are

often unaware of Its existence. Now there
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and Amusing Re
result of inner physical changes. What
are these chances, and what affects them?
Many writers think we are coming to resemblethe Indians. One writer, in plumbingthe soul of this changing race of ours,
comes upon the soul of the aboriginal American,whom we have elbowed off the cpntirent.He argues that since we have cait off
the Indian from his racial development we
must take up the burden of his soul, find
lodge him with all his desires and asnira-
tions In our collective breast. A new and
alarming' view of the white man's burden,
that!
The climate itself tries to convert us Into

jedskins. The sun and w'nd of America,
especially of the plains and of the far
West, make for the darkly ruddy, deep
lined face of the Indian. Then, too, We
seem to be running to the loosed limbed,
acqulllne featured type, springy in carriage
and Jaunty In demeanor, somewhat like the
traditional redskin type. Added to this mysteriousand unconscious growing to- be like
the Indian, we seem to be consciously Imitatingcertain styles and customs of the
red man.

In our fondness for secret societies we

frankly Imitate our aborigines. The numberand the vogue of secret societies
America is a source of never falling wonder
to the Ruropenn. We have our orders of
the ftiiliiror Snake Wolf Huffish Ilonr

Onplirr, et cetera, ct cet< ra, In ever Increasingnumbers, following the exnmplc of the
clan and totem, and the various false face,
masking and dancing societies, and other
secret organizations among the Indians.

There seems to he something In our

natures which responds to the mystery and
masklD'f and mumbojumbo which always
fascinated the Indian. A new secret societyIn the United States has only to make
its appearance to art its thousands of memItersat once. Kurope knows nothing like It.
Anthropologists have noticed with Interestthat the Indians, both In North and

South America, depilate p:ott.\ thoroughly.
The men go without heard or mustache
and onf " RTat ''fl of the hair of their
lend. The-Women depilate, too. It nc* ds
no fit TV« thesis to prov that we an

mltatlng the Indians In thl Among us

mustache Is a matter for Joking; n heard
Is a surefire butt for popular humor. Hair
uittltig styles follow the skirt, and go
llghor every year. And as for depletion
imong women, one needs hut look at the
idvert'.sementa for seorr s of curiously named
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was the case of Charley Trimble and William
Trlmmitis, both of Cumberland Island, Qa.,
who once visited us in Atlanta. We had
pone to the Island during the summer for
the purpose of swimming and Ashing, and
there we became the friend of Charley and
William, two venerable negro boatmen, who
furnished the bait, rowed the boat and drank
the liquor if you didn't keep ybur eye on
them. We invited them to visit us in Atlantaand the following winter they came to
the city for the first time.

After acting as guide around the city we
secured them passes to a cheap melodrama
then showing at the opera house and saw
them safely into the top gallery, after which
we returned to work. They were delighted
because it was their first experience at the
theatre.
An hour later they were at the office

again.
"Why, boys, the show Isn't over yet, la

it?" we asked.
uc niwir am l uvcr, dui wp is.

We left dat place 'fore de trouble started."
"What happened?" we asked.
It was Charley who answered.
"It was des natcherly tiiiTihle, dat's what.

Yo' see, when we furst went In an' sot down,
atter we quit blinkin' at de lights, we had
or chance to look at de picture. JtAho was
a pretty picture, too, and It must ^rtaken u
heap er paint. Den dey drawed It up and
be>run talkin' erbout somethin' that wasn't
none of our business, so I says 'Come on.
William, les ko.' But dey didn't nofiody else

aits May Be I
Resemblance Shown in
suit Because of Prohib
hair removers to be oonvlncedl that our
American sisters have taken this beauty
rule of their red skinned predecessors very
much to heart.

White we are on the subject of women
we might pause to ahy a brick or two at
the ordinary conception of the position of
women among the Indians. Here we would
expect to find something very different from
the position of the fair sex In our Americanlife, a position which has long been
occasion for humorous wonder to Europe.

Surely the lowly squaw occupied no place
in life nt all comparable to that of her
white sister. But any study of the subject
shows us that the squaw was not t'he h'umblo,downtrodden creature that common
tradition makes her out to have been. She
was nn Important member of her society.
All property was vested in her. and if she
did not like her husband, or think he was
doing his duty in providing for her, she
could send him packing out upon the cold
prairie.
Among such tribes as those of the Trpquols

confederacy women had a place of power.
j m y ruTL unu oppose cnieis, una certainchieftainships wore in their Rift exclusively.War could not be declared withoutthe consent of the childboaring women
of the tribe. Even the old saw about the
brave always walking in front of his wife
to show his position as bend of the householdbreaks down under close scrutiny.
Indians were accustomed to walk ifi single
file and. of course, like all good Americans
the man took the position of dnnger. And
that was in front of course. The Indian's
habit of walking in front of his wife was
the exnet analogue of our habit of taking
the curb side of the street When walking
with a lady.
The Indians, it seems, were inclined to

pnf woman on a ped"stal, Just as we are.

Surfly our gyneohitry Is not a heritage of
the Puritans. Their thou-rhts were foeu«sed
on Israel and its patriarchal society, where
woman came off second best. We do not
get It from the European continent either,
it would seem, for, with the exception of the
Scandinavian countries, no European nation
has granted such powers and liberties to its
women as has ours. The redskin again
emerges from the woodpile.
Women, by rhetorical compulsion, lead Us

to the subject of children, for "women and
children'' are among I lie historical and
liromldlc affinities of English rhetoric. Our
America has been called the land of chilr
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"FMirwt thine vn' know horn orimo nut pr

pretty girl wid er man all dress up In ridin'
britches des tor do world like dem Yankees
I see ridin' around on Miss Carnegie's place
down on de Island. Well, sur, de way he
talked to dat pretty young girl was

scand'lous. He des Insulted her right out,
dat's what he did. Den when she slapped
him he hit her wid dat ridin' whip des as

hard as he could and grabbed her aroun' do
waist. 8he lit Into hollerln' for help. De
tears was streamln' down her face, and she
says. 'Save me! % Oh save me from dis man'!

"Well, sur, I was lookin' fur somethin' to
start right den, but. do you know dey warn't
nary white man In dat house rose up or said
er word. I had done got nervous and when
I looked at William I seen he was likewise

" 'William,' I says, 'us better go 'fore dls
young lady's people git here and start
shootln'," so me an' William made r break
for de door, so here we Is, and I reckon we
are about ready to start back for de Island
ef dat's de way de young white men of dls
town treats de wimmln folks."

THE trouble with Charley and William
was that th^ artistic effects of this
theatrical performance were more

than thotr simnip tint urns rniilil pnrlurp Yon

know you can go to the Metropolitan Opera
and see tense young women breathing deeply
through dilating nostrils and "drinking In"
the music. They are merely expressing the

Reincarnated
Melting Pot Products

ition Is Forecast
dren, where great sacrifices are made for
the coming generation and where the old
Judaic axiom " pare the rod and spoil the
child," no longer holds fcood.
But the America of the Indians was also

a land of the children, for youngsters among
the redskins had a pretty easy time of it.
They were not compelled to go to school
and \vere permitted to do Just about as they
liked hy their parents. Indian children
Were never chastised or disciplined as Europeanchildren seem to have been from
time immemorial.

Crevecoeur, an early American writer, relatesthat white children who had been
captured or adopted by Indian tribes, were
loath to return to their former homes. We
can well believe it. What American boy of
to-day would not rather he a redskin, roving
plain and forest with his bow and arrow,
than a cooped In paieface schoolboy? The
Indian has taken powerful hold on the
imagination of our youth.
When wo come to the matter of political

Ideals we would naturally expect to strike
a snag. Rut there, too, we find that the
Indians were treading In the paths which
we have trod. Chiefs were accountable to
the people, and could he deposed. Attionif
the Iroquois, men from the common lot
could he elected to civil chieftainships. War
chiefs had little power except 1%-JJtnes of
war.
The Ideals of pence, comity Iwtween nationsand tribes, and Justice and good will

among the people find eloquent expression
In the constitution of the Iroquois Indians,
adopted early In the sixteenth century, and
attributed to the Mohawk statesman, Deknnawlda.Dekanawlda eoilld have made
some of our modern spokesmen of democracy
blush for themselves. His constitution of
the league of natlftns made up of the Iroquoistribes, Is, If Anything, a more enlighteneddocument than that of our own

league.
The ChOctaws. (Tilckasnws and other

tribes were equally democratic. It has been
rlaimi d by students of American history
thnt some of our most broadmlnded and
democratic statesmen learned much from
their association with the red men.
We pride ourselves upon the fact that we

are the melting pot of the earth. The Indian,too, had a melting pot nil his own.
He accepted members of other tribes and
nations Into his tribes and made them full
sharers with himself In all Its l>eneflts.
The Iroquois even accepted capltlvos of war.

1921.
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same emotions as Charley and William, only
In a more cultured way.

If these two old negroes had known anythingof city life they would have realized
that mcn\do not abuse women nqw by strikingthem with whips. There are other, betterand more effective ways of abusing them.

It is easy to handle women if you Just go
about it riiftht. There was a man in our
town who had grown very wealthy. He had
come to the city as a poor boy. He had
saved a little and Invested. His Investmentwasprofitable. *He saved again and invested.
Again ne profited And ho he had gone on
rind on. In the twilight of his life, when
we knew him best, he was a very rich mnn
The wife of his youth was still (vith him,
sharing in his Joys and in his prosperity, as
she hnd once willingly shared in his sorrows
and his poverty.
One day we found the .old gentleman sittingat his desk In the bank with apparently

nothing very Important engaging his attention,so we drew him into a general conversationfor the purpose of obtaining his
views upon various questions which were
at the time of interest. Finally we asked
him that question that has been asked many
tlm^S of men who have grown wealthy In
the worldly sense.
"You," we said, "are rich. Would you

mind saying to what you attribute your
material success in life. Why, in your
opinion, have you grown wealthy?"
"Riches are comparative," he answered.

"I am not rich when the wealth that others
have is considered. However. I_ftnow what
you mean. You want to know why I have

In Americans
the women of the tribe adopting men of the
captured enemy as sons or husbands. Wo
may reach that stage some day. Give ua
time.

In athleiio prowess the redskin and the
modern American have much in common.
The Indian was and is an athlete of the
first order. "We have only to think/if such
men as Jim I norpe 10 visualize me inaian

athlete. A recent writer on the Indians
l>f the plains tells the story of a brave who
travelled three days on snowshoes, without
food, nnd without one* stopping to rest, a

feat that makes the marathon look like very
small potatoes.
There seems to he something In the

American climate and in the American life
which puts the real ginger into our athletes.
The present position of America in world
athletics Is suffl6lent proof that w»e have inheritedthe physical "zip" of our rfed skinned
brothers.
Something of the vivid, tlescriptlve quality

of tlie Indian speech Is finding its way Into
our language. American slang is a swift,
picture making speech. Much of <4t will
probably find Its way In time Into the colloquial,and even into the literary language,
giving zest nnd color to our Knglish.
There Ir still another way In which we

seem to hp growing to resemble the Indian,
n way whtfh Is not very flattering to us.
That Is in our reaction to alcohol. We have
banished King Alcohol from our shores.
Already Kurope Is being treated to the
spectacle of Americans who come over In
droves prepared almost to sell their birthrightsfor a demijohn. The liquor trade
among the Americans oCthe present dav Is
proving almost as remtTneratlve to the
H"t ute Kuronean Itoose runner as It was to
the fur trader and land buyer ntnong the
American aborigines.
As our prohibition laws grow more

stringent prices will soar, and greater efforts
will ho needed to get the firewater. Expeditionsof daring adventurers no doubt will
hand themselves together In Europe to run
tho flaming llt|ultl Into America i« exchange
ftjr our gold. Who cnn toll that cities and
counties will not ho sold for llr(unr?
Then we may see the spires of Manhattan

exchanged for a magnum of champagne,
nml the broad acres of Chicago going for a
dozen bottles of umber fluid. How the
shades will laugh In the happjr hunting
grounds!

fiefore the advent of that tragic and
comical time let us hope that we may he at
peace In our soul with the soul of the departedred man, and that he will forbear to
wreak upon us that final and poetic vengeance,And with that peace we shall have
a new race nmong the races of the enrth.
It Is possible. All things. It seems, are possiblein this chaotic little cpsmos of onra.
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been successful. I can tell you. You nlsr
can be successful if you will do as I have
done.

"Ever since, 1 got married I have consideredmy wife as my business partner and
have consulted her on all my investments.
X have never (muglit a piece of property
without showing it to her first and asking
for her judgment. I have never bought a
share of stock or a. batch of bonds without
first talking to her about the investment
an<K.asking her opinion. That's how X got
rich."

"Well, didn't you and your wife ever disagreeabout the investments you wanted
to make?" we asked.
"Oh certainly," he answered. "We dis-

agreed very rrequentiy."
"What did you do then?"
"Well, you see whenever she disagreed

with me, then 1 knew that in that particularinstance her Judgment was faulty."
*

AS we were saying, we boarded ft bus
to go up to the Metropolitan Museum
of Art to see tj)t> paintings of the

Post Impressionists. Impressions are wonderfullyImpressive things. Frequently we
are guided by them- and particularly is this
true of first impressions.
V

FIRST impressions nre very lasting
New Yorkers have an idea that
Southerners say "you all',' when addressingone person. Of course it isn't true.

We have never even heard a negro say "you
all" except when addressing several persons.
Although Shakespeare, the Biblical writers

and several others have used this expression,
it must be admitted that it bears the stamp
of redundancy. However, now that we have
admitted "you all" out of court would it not
he well to accord the Southerners credit for
not putting a final "r", to "law" and for not
pronouncing "Emma" as if it were "Emmer."
Somewhere in the Bible there is something
about a mote and a team, but we forget
exactly whore it is, so you look it up.
This is really written with the hope that

it will reach the eye of a young lady of cur
acquaintance who says her name is "Emmer"and who announced to us that she was
studying "lnwr." She is quite an aggressive
young woman and took us to task about our
pronunciation and our colloquialisms.
"Whon do you suppose you will learn to

sthp saying 'you all'"? she asked us the
other day.

"I suppose it will He When I train myself
to say 'youse,'" we replied, whereupon she
changed the subject.

* >»

HOWEVER, as we were saying, we

went to the Metropolitan Museum
of Art to inspect the plctures«nf the

post impressionists. The advertisement had
already been printed in the newspapers, so

all we had to do was follow the crowd, which
conducted us straight to the picture of the
"Girl Arranging Her Chemise."
When we looked at the picture we had a

return of the same sensation we had when
we paid a pcrfi-etly good dime'as a small
boy to see a two-headed calf in a side show
at a county fair, and then found that the
thing was dead. What we had expected to
see was a regular live calf that could eat
bran mash with one head and drink water
with the other, both at the same time, but
Instead of that all we saw was the corpse.
Frankly we felt stung, and that's the way
we felt when we saw this picture of a rat
,girl out In the woods drawing up the shoulderstrap of her chemise over her shoulder.

There was nothing bnd about the picture
j at all except the pnlntlng. Besides they
don't wear chemises any more. They went
out of style about the time a limerick was

going the rounds. We can't repeat It becausewe have 'utterly forgotten It. hut we
do remember that chemise rhymed with
Brineess Louise.
Now there was another picture in the

exhibition that was worth while If you
overlooked the bad drawlnp and the hum
paintlnp. It was Called "Woman Dressing
Her Hair." Just why she should hitve been
dressing her hair to the Utter nrtpleCt of
other portions of her anatomy, whlfch sadly
needed dressing, was not disclosed by the
catalogue.

But what wo did not understand ahout
the exhibition Was why the press agent
centred nil his attention on the "ClIH ArrangingHer Chemise" whrn a detailed descriptionof the "Woman Dressing Her
Hair" would have packed the gallery all
during the day, and everybody would have
been obliged to ride to the gallery on the
bus line at a cost of 10 cents each way,
hecause the bus line Is the only feasible
means of reaching the place.
Anyway, we don't regret our dime. We

had a good time and besides we just love
art.


